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aisles of Valencia's fane. Here, in Valencia, the fire was
kindled; hence, from Valencia, blazed the all-devouring
flame; here, in Valencia, the cresset glowed with steady
brilliant light, so shining before men that they might see
good works, and glorify the Father which is in heaven.
Padre Francisco de Borja preached for the last time in the
cathedral of Valencia.
In France, the ambassadors met with no success. That
miserable country was in the throes of the Huguenot Re-
bellion; and the Queen-Dowager, Madame Caterina de'
Media, ruled the maniac King. After travelling through
France in the winter, gaining converts and confirming the
churches, but failing in the object of their journey, the
ambassadors reached Turin; and became guests of the
Duke of Savoy. Padre Francisco, utterly worn out with
exertion and anxiety, his vital forces being on the verge
of exhaustion, fell ill on the second of February, Candle-
mas Day 1572. The exigencies of courtly etiquette bored
him to distraction; and he hurried on. Low Sunday found
him in Ferrara. Here, having concluded his ambassadorial
duties, the last remains of his strength departed. His
nephew, the Duke of Ferrara, gave him a royal escort, and
a royal litter, as he was too weak to ride, and sent him
onward to Rome. Duringtthis last journey, it was noticed
that, though he lay still, more like a corpse than a man, his
characteristic gesture of command remained with him to
the very end.
He attained the Flaminian Gate of Rome on the twenty-
eighth of September. All the Company of Jesus were
there to receive their dying General. He was carried to the
Jesuit House, and the last Sacraments of Unction and
Viaticum fortified his soul.
On the Festival of St. Michael Archangel, he lay a~dy~
ing. The next day his speech departed. His last words,
the last words of the sometime gracious and brilliant duke.